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stances were not such as could authorize 
his sending me into the army, he deter- 
mined to breed me up to the profession 
of medicine, hoping that | might soon ac- 
‘|| quire a competency, and so be enabled 
to provide a home for my mother and 
sisters, in case he should die before 
them. Would to God he had bound me 
apprentice to the meanest mechanical 


.j trade, or had suffered me to follow my 


own inclination, and gone as a volunteer 
into the service. But I am digressing. 





learned languages, and at the age of se- 


flourishing a state as to secure wealth || 
to every speculator, and as his circum- | 


| With this view I was instructed in the | 


|| when the cry of murder alarmed me. 1 
ran toward the spot from whence the 
, noise seemed to proceed, and observed a 
'man strug¢ling with three others, who 
had got him down, and were trampling 
upon his body. Being armed with a 
heavy cudgel, I immediately flew to his 
assistance, and with a blow stretched 
one of his assailants on the earth. The 
other two, terrified by the fall of their 
comrade, and believing, | suppose, that 
(more aid was at hand, took to their 
heels; and whilst I was employed in 
lifting the wounded stranger, the third 
likewise made his escape. 





- wise? because a relation so fatal as mine 





FOUND AMONG THE BAGGAGE OF A FRENCH OFFI- 


* CER KILLED AT WATERLOO. ' 
. 


Whether the lines I now scrawl may 
ever fall into other hands besides my own, 
I know not. If not, the knowledge of 
my crimesand miséry will go with me to 
the grave; yet I Should wish it other. & 





might be of use to others, who, like my- 
self. are the slaves of passion. A true 
and faithful relation it shall-be in every 
particular, because I have sworn to my- 
self to conceal nothing. Names only are 
altered ; not from any fear of the world’s 
reproach falling upon myself, to whom 
it could do no greater injury than has al- 
ready befallen me ; but because I am un- 
willing that others who were’innocent, 
should come in for a share in that re- 





'venteen was sent to Paris for the pur- 











I was born in a village within a few 
miles of Bourdeaux, of respectable, 
though not rich parents. My father had 
been in trade, and was unfortunate, and 
having saved as much from the wreck of 
his fortune as would support his family 
with tolerable comfort in privacy, he 
wisely resolved not to risk his all upon 
the doubtful prospect of making it better. 
He accordingly retired to a small coun 
try-house, with my mother, myself, and 
four daughters, and there devoted his 
life to the care and education of his chil 
dren. 

Having learned by experience, that 
the commerce of France was not in so 


proach. i" indeed, with indifference, but with 





‘? 


pose of studying my profession. O that 
| had died before 1 reached it, and 
thus escaped the guilt an@ wretchedness 
which were my | But it was other- 
wise ordained, and 1 reached the metro- 
polis full of all those Melighted sensations | 
which every youth experiences on first | 
entering into life. Yet 1 was studious | 
and regular in my habits ; for though | 
was naturally as much isclined to gayety 
and dissipation as any of my companions, 
I knew that my father was poor, and 
could with difficulty support me at the 
university at all. This knowledge, and 
the extreme love I bore to the most in- 
dulgent of parents, kept a continual re- 
straint over my inclinations ; and I be- 
held my class-fellows go to balls, masque- 
rades, and plays, without joining them ; 








resignation. In this state of innocence 
four months glided past, during which, 
though I was not without many moments 
in which chagrin and discontent were 
the prevailing feelings in my breast, | 
never felt for any length of time what it 
was to be seriously unhappy. But at 
the end of that time a change took place 
in my circumstances, which, to any other 
man, would have been the cause of real 
and permanent happiness, and whic | 
to me was the cause of acute and per- 
manent misery. | 

I was returning one night from a late | 
lecture, through gne of those dark by- 
streets with which our capital abounds, | 








— 


Why should | enter so minutely into 
the particulars of a transaction, which 
only serves to throw my future deeds into 
a darker shade? The man whom I! had 
saved was the Chevalier St. Pierre, one 
of the most noble, most generous of hu- 
man beings. . He was returning from the 
theatre of Feydeau, when the robbers 
attacked ble ; and having warily defend- 
ed himself, he was severely Wirt in the 
scuffle. I conducted him to his lodgings 
in the Place Vendome, and having pro- 
mised to wait upon him next morning, I 
left him to the care of his servant, and 
took my leave. 

On the morrow I did not forget my 
promise, and | was received with every 
mark of affectionate regard. St. Pierre 
was just three years older than myself, 
and was a captain in the 16th hussars. 
He was a man of good family and connec- 
tions, and being likewise blessed with a 
heart of more than human mildness, he 
imagined himself under obligations to me 
too great for him ever torepay, He ac- 
cordingly declared himself my friend, 
and offered io assist me to the utmost of 
his ability in any way which I should de- 
sire. My predilection for the army still 
continued; I«told him of it; and in a 
few days I was appointed a cornet in the 
same regiment with my friend. 

Conscious, however, that | had taken 
' too decisive a step without consulting my 
father, | immediately wrote to him a full 
account of the whole affair; not forget- 
ting to dwell at great length upon the 





mighty interest of the chevalier, and upon 
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the glorious prospects which were now 
before me. The result of: this letter I 
awaited with some anxiety ; but it was 
favourabl@, and my transport was com- 
plete. All was now joy and delight with 
me. St. Pierre insisted upon my sharing 
his lodgings, and as my..excellent father, 
together with his approval of my con- 
duct, had sent me all the money he could 
raise, both by his own funds and by his 
ctedit, I was speédily equipped in such 
astyle as not todisgrace my new friend. 
By him I was introduced to the gay cir- 
cle of his acquaintances—I was received 
amongst them much to my own satisfac- 
tion ; and in a few days the quiet retired 
student of physic was converted into the 
polite and fashionable cornet Dumain, of 
the 16th hussars. — 
About a week after this change had 
taken place, I was conducted by my 
* friend to the hotise of Madame St. Omar. 


a ~ 2 wasa fete in honour of her daughter’s 


birth-day, who had just completed her 
‘seventeenth year. The apartments were 
brilliantly illuminated, and crowded with 
beauty ang fashion ; but from the moment 
of my entering them I saw nothing save 


woman he adores ?’’——‘‘ Oh, no, no!” 
I replied, scarce articulately ;. ‘* 1 am 
happy, very happy, to hear you are so 
fortunate.” 

I rose and left the room, for I could 
not dissemble to him, and walked out into 
the air to cool my brain and resolve upon 
something. To be unfaithful to my be- 
nefactor was impossible. I determined 
to stifle my passion in the bud, see her 
only once more, and set off next day to 
join my regiment, now on the Spanish 
frontier. Oh! that I had gone without 
seeing her. 

In the evening I went to Madame St. 
Omar’s, without communicating my in- 
tention to St. Pierre. Madame St. Omar 
was from home, but Julia was within. _ It 
was a balmy evening in May—she was 
sitting in an apartment which command- 
ed a beautiful prospect of the garden of 
the Thuilleries—the casement was open, 
and the twilight was approaching. I be- 
sought her to sing, and accompany her- 
self upon the harp. She did so. 
song was of love, and I heard her voice 
tremble at that part where the poet says, 


a 








Julia St. Omar. 1 was introduced to her 
by St. Pierre himself as his preserver, 
and she extended her hand to-me with a 
smile—O such a sniile-——Years have 
elapsed, but it has never faded from my 
memory. 1 danced with her ; St. Pierre 
was still too ill to dance ; I spoke to her 
of fifty things, but my conversation re- 
turned always to the same subject. I 
watched her during the whole evening, 
: apeaduesthe « upon her 

Gur eyes chanced to meet. 

I beheld St. Pierre pay her the most 
marked attention, and a throb of jealousy 
beat at my heart; but, I repressed it, 





» because I thought she received his at- 


tentions with coldness. I returned to 
my lodgings madly in love. . 

“ You remember that lovely girl with 
whom you danced,” said St. Pierre, as 
we sat together next morning at break- 
fast. 

«* Remember her !” cried 1; “I shall 
never forget her.” St. Pierre looked 

ve. ‘* She is to be mine, thy friend, 
on Monday.” “Your's on Monday !” 
cried I, in a voice Of anguish. ‘ Yes, 
Dumain,” replied he. _ ‘ Does it grieve 
you to leara that your friend is to be so 


soon made happy with the hand of the } 


« Even in another's arms, 


<. 
I'll think of thee alone.” 


I was leaning over her entranced. It 

was too much fofme. The arm which 
rested upon her chair slid insensibly 
round her waist, and I told my fatal se- 
cret. Oh! God, what shall I say were 
my feelings when | found my love re- 
turned. At first they were of rapture 
alone ; but the next moment the recol- 
lection of my friend and benefactor came 
upon me, and I shrunk from her in dis- 
may-. She looked horror-struck. ‘‘ But 
you are another’s,”’ I cried, ‘‘ and that 
other is my friend. Oh, Julia, let use 
unhappy, but we shall never be guilty !’ 
| So saying, I snatched up my hat and hur- 
ried out of the house. 
"I flew to our lodgings, but my con- 
science struck me so, I could not face St. 
Pierre. Fortunately he was out, and 
was not to return till late next day. I 
sent him.a hurried note, mentio hat 
}1 had received a sudden order to join ; 
and leaving it upon his table nextwnorn- 
ing, I threw myself into a voiture, and, 
, without once stopping to rest, arrived at 
Bayonne, ~ 

Here I passed some, weeks in great 
uneasiness of mind, which was not re- 

















lieved either by the silly conversation of 
my brother officers, or the account of St. 

ierre’s marriage, which he in due time 
communicated. This last piece of intel- 
ligence, indeed, came upon me like a 
death-blow ; for, though | knew it must 
come, yet e®fen that certainty did not 
lighten it. In this state I continued, 
without any comfort, except what I de- 
rived from’ the rumours now afloat, that 
our regiment was soon to join our brave 
army in driving the English out of Spain. 

[To be continued.] 
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AN ALLEGORICAL TALE. 


A CHEERFUL SUBMISSION TO THE DIVINE AND ALL- 
WISE DISPENSATIONS OF PROVIDENCE, IS A SURE 
ROAD TU HAPPINESS HERE AND HEREAFTER, 


“ Life is but a span.” 


Ina lovely and fruitful vale between 


| the rugged cliffs of Chaldea, wateyed by 
'@ perennial stream branching ® gentle 


The | murmurs from the magnificent but turbid 


Euphrates, Barcas, descended from the 


‘ancient patriarch, pitched his tents to 


tend his bleating flocks and lowipg herds ; 
p towering palm, venerable with age, 


}| the shadow of whose spreading branches 


efiered a cooling retreat from the scorch- 
ing rays of the noontide sun, stood be- 
fore them ; and behind them, a lofty and 
thick grove of citrons and pomegranates 
delighted the eye of the traveller, and 
gave its spicy odours to the fluttering 
zephyrs and fanning breezes. His doors 
were always open to the stranger and 
fatherless. *The indigent found in him a 
generous benefactor, and the oppressed 
a powerful protector. He delighted to 


unfortunate, and to pour the balm of 
comfort into the breast of the sorrowful 
and friendless. Filled with the generous 
principles of virtue and beneficence, he 
was not content with enjoying happiness 
himself, but desirous of extending it to 
allthe human race. He always pitched 
his tents within sight of some principal 


: remove the chilling hand of Poverty from 


[etre that the weary traveller might find 


refreshment, and rest securely after the 








toils of the day. Among the rest that 


} visited the hospitable tents of Barcas, 


was Liborat of Teflis, who had been 
driven into exile by the Sophi of Persia. 
His countenance was clouded with cares 


land disappointment, and his attention 
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‘ s6ns and daughters of affliction, will not 
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wholly employed in meditating on his 
misfortunes. 

Barcas received the unfortunate stran- 
ger with that cordial affection which had 
endeared him to all the inhabitants of the 
neighbouring countries. He treated him 
in the most hospitable manner, and en- 
deavoured by a cheerful and engaging 
manner to banish that melancholy which 
préyed upon his mind ; but finding all his 


endeavours fruitless, he thus addressed; 


Liborat of Teflis : 

«¢ Some misfortune heavier than those 
common to the sons of men has doubtless 
fallen upon thee, and thy spirits are una- 
ble to support the ponderous weight. 
But tell me, thou that hast drunk deep 
of the bitter cup of affliction, is it impos- 
sible to remove the cause of thy grief, or 
to mitigate thy sorrow. Is the dart of 
affliction pierced so far into thy breast 
that it cannot be drawn, and is the wound 
too deep to admit of acure? Remember, 


that the, path of life lies along the margins 


of the river of adversity, and every hu- 
man being is obliged to drink often of its 
bitter stream. But let not the misfor- 
tunes common to all men discourage us, 
nor deprivg us of those innocent plea- 
sures which the All-Bountiful Father of 
the universe hath scattered round with 
a liberal hand.” 
‘‘ Thy reasonings, Barcas,”’ replied 
the stranger, ‘‘ areydoubtlese just; but 
misfortunes like mine are too heavy to 
be supported. Thou canst not be a 
stranger to the melancholy fate of Libo- 
rat of Teflis; he flourished till lately 
like the cedars of Lebanon, and was 
eminently noticed by some of ‘the rulers 
of the earth. The oppressed implored 
his protection, and at his command the 
proud tyrants laid the rod of oppression 
aside. But the proud and haughty Sophi 
prevailed against and buried all his ho- 
nours in the dust. His property is near 
all destroyed, and his wife and child cap- 
tives in the house of an unrelenting mas- 
ter. Oh! Barcas, can misfortunes like 
these be supported with patience, or les- 
sened by the generous aid of friendship. 
I well know, that if thy wisdom can point 
out a remedy for my grief, thy sincere 


Chaldee, ‘ thy misfortunes are certainly 
grievous and heavy to be borne, but let 
not thy hours be spent in fruitless com- 
plainings, nor dare to pry into the arca- 
na of heaven. Call not the afilictive 
turns of life evil, till thou art able to 
comprehend the intention for which they 
were sent, and the good, for aught thou 
knowest, may arise from them; view 
thyself with care and sincerity, and take 
a true list of all thy vices; remember 
the all-wise Being is best acquainted with 
thy frame, and considers thou are but a 
child of the dust. Blame not the go- 
vernor of the universe, because thou 
canst not search the profundity of his 
measures, nor find out the depth of his 
judgment ; consider thy sight is at pre- 
sent imperfect and confined within very 
narrow bounds ; but the veil shall soon 
be rent, and then thou shalt see more 





clearly that thy present distresses are 


} BRIDGE AT CARTHAGE, N. Y. 


The Genesee river, after rolling its 
placid and silver tide through a wide ex- 
tent of fertile country, as it approaches 
the Lake becomes rapid and turbid ; its 
banks deepen, and suddenly it plunges, 
in a kind of desperation, to the depth of 
96 feet down a perpendicular precipice. 
From this, it seems to have ploughed its 
channel to an enormous depth, through 
at least four different strata of solid 
rock. About two miles onward it takes 
a sort of preparatory leap of 20 feet, and 
shortly after dashes down 70 feet into 
the most frightful chasm perhaps in the 
world. Here, on the eastern bank, stands 
Carthage, a neat little village, which one 
might well imagine, from its locality, the 
fairies had built for themselves. This 
place, in the county of Ontario, is con- 
nected to Genesee county by a bridge, 


| which crosses the gulf just mentioned. 


for thy future good and advantage. The | 
clouds of misfortune and vapours of. 
affliction shall be then dispersed, by the 
brightness of a clearer stm. The thun-| and casts his eves around him. be is 
ders of affliction shall no longer utter || forcibly reminded of Miltoe’s celebrated 
their hoarse voices, and the billows of causeway athwart the regions Of night 
grief which now rage shall sink into a'| and chaos. It is impossible to give an 


and which must be considered as one of 
ithe greatest artificial curiosities im the 
world. As the passenger stands upon it, 





steady calm. Learn, therefore, Liborat, 
to govern the unruly passions of thy re- 
pining soul, and reign. emperor over 
thyself. Remember that the things thou 
hast lost were only lent thee by that Be- 


and who hath now wrested them from thee 


pose is impossible to be known, nor 
should wretched mortals presume to in- 
quire. Submit thyself, therefore, to his 
pleasure, and bear thy misfortunes with 
constancy and resignation; wait with 

patience and submission till thou art 
ste out of the regions of distress and 

sorrow, and then thou shall receive an 


ample reward forall thy afflictions and 
misfortunes.” 


the desponding Liborat, his countenance 
became tranquil and serene, he thanked 
the generous Barcas for his friendly and 


ing who formed the universe of naught, | 


with a tyrant’s hand, but for what pur- | 


These reflections revived the heart of 


accurate @Zpreesion to these sublume 


emotions which seize the spectator, 2s 
the bridge, with the surrounding sceme- 
ry, breaks suddenly upon his view. He 
beholds an arch, 352 feet chord span- 
ning the everlasting chasm, and resting 
its extremities on abutments of solid 
| rock, which rise with a front pearly per- 
| pendicular, to the height of at least 15 
feet. The segment, which is composed 
of the arch and its chord, would proba- 
bly contain an angle of 136 degrees, with 
its apex at the middle point in the cir- 
cumference, not less than 190 feet above 
the water that rushes through the race- 
way below. 

The point of view which gives the 
arch its sublimest appearance, is in the 
gulph directly beneath it. Buta descent 
to this point is impossible, except by ar- 
tificial means, which we hope will be 
taken to facilitate this object, for the 


. 








= 








desire of ‘being serviceable to all the 


suffer thee to-conceal it ; but this | fear 
is a task beyond thy power.” 





“ Liborat,” replied the shepherd of 


‘ 


cordial advice, and departed from his 
hospitable tents in peace, until the death 
of his @orthy and virtuous friend, which 
happened shortly after. - 


gratification of the curious. The best 
observatory at present is a platform on 
the west side of the river, after descend- 
jj ing the' bank about 5@ feet, to which the 
slope is’ barely sufficiently gradual to 


It may be said'as truly of a knave “d$ of an ho- || permit. Here you have a grand view 











nest man, that bis wdtd isas goodashisoath. _{j of the whole scenery—the bridge on the 


a 





















































xt 
Cake 


€ 


no 


. 


20 


LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 














left and the falls on the right, ** charm- 
ing the eye with dread, while all around 
is torn by. the distracted. waters.” A 
drawing which has been lately taken of this 
scenery, ig@ngraved. It was taken from 
among the rocks onthe east vank of the 
river, and below the bridge. The view 
inclades the bridge with the surrounding 
scenery, but no more of the falls than the 
spray that.rises from them. As a draw- 
ing explicitly from nature, we think it 
may challenge, for sublimity, any in the 
world. | : : 
There are three peculiar seasons in 
which the poetic and.tasteful eye would 
wish to view this scenery... The first 
during a storm, in which the lightnings 
might play, among the rocks—The se- 


cond, in a sunny day, when the arch of 


the bridge might seem to be reflected in 
a rainbow at the falls—The third, at 


- midnight, when such universal silence 


_ might reign as that echo itself should 


~~‘ listen'to the unchanging roar of waters, 


“. >and when the moon, shedding a sickly 


and cadaverous hue over the abrupt 
banks, should lend just light enough to 
penetrate, but not quite reveal the depth 
of the awful chasm! « If there be a poet 
in America, we invite him to come and 
make this his Castalia, and irrigate his 
soul in these inspiring dews. 

Hereafter, we suppose, those whose 
curiosity may lead them westward on a 
visit fo Niagara, will not return satisfied, 
they have also lingered a while 
on Carthage Bridge.—Nat. Intel. 





MR. ROBERTSON. 


In our last we briefly noticed the death 
of Mr. Horxins Rogpertson, of the New- 
York Theatre, and the pride of the Ame- 
rican stage. The deceased has stood 
long enough be an enlightened pub- 
lic, to render panegyric superfluous. 
Melpomene weeps in reality, and the 
comic muse forgets to smile—for their fa- 
vourite votary, who could by turns excite 
our grief or mirth, is now né more. 

Can we notice the death-of-this man, 
(says a correspondent,) and neglect the 
opportuaity of directing the reader’s at- 

tention to a noble act, worthy the re- 


_ membrance of all ,who delight ‘in the 


. study of true greatness? We allude to 


that calm and magnanimous ,jptrepidity 
which he displayed at the awful catas- 
ee * 7 


* 


| trophe at Richmond, when, by a wonder- 
| ful self-command, he rescued many from 
\a terrible death at the imminent hazard 
‘of meeting the fate which threatened 
them. This circumstance requires no 


diction, to exalt and renderit truly great. 
Such actions are indeed magnanimous ! 
‘Such actions speak the man! 

We are happy to add, that the mana- 
gers of the New-York Theatre, with 
| their characteristic munificence, have 





‘and orphans of this meritorious actor. 


eee * 
MR. FENNEL. 


The late Mr. Fennel will be long re- 
} membered by every lover of the legiti- 
‘mate drama. His style of acting, evinced 
at once the feeling heart and the culti- 
vated mind. His private and social in- 
tercourse was rendered doubly endear- 
ing to his friends, by the frequent ebu- 
litions of a refined wit and manly sensi- 
bility. In his eld age he was unfortu- 
| nately so much reduced in his pecuniary 
circumstances, as to expose his bodily 
health through the insufficiency of his 
wardrobe ; and this circumstance gave 
rise to the following elegant epigramic 
pun. 
Mr. Waring, a gentleman of no incon- 
siderable talent, in genteel comedy, was 
one evening in company with Mr. Fen- 
nel, when the latter complained of the 
cold. The weather was severe, and 
Mr. W. wore no less than two surtouts 
over a close-bodied coat, one of which 
he immediately presented to his friend 
Fennel, and insisted on his accepting it. 
On the following morning Mr. Waring 
received from his grateful friend the 
following lines : _ 
Dear Sir, your surtout, 
Is a present to suit, 

While Fortune to me is so sparing ; 
It’s been worn, it is true, 


But your kindness makes new 
What carr ne’er lose its valye from Waring. 


bs 
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‘DELICACY OF ADVICE: © 
effect, when they are not too personally 


addressed. “We may with civility glance 
at, but.cannot, without rudeness and ill- 


ae “stare upon the faults and im- 
joa of any mam 








display of language, no magnificence of 


| granted a benefit to the bereaved widow | 


Instructions are entertained with better’ 


———$<—— 
THE POOR, 


In all civilized countries the ameliora. 
tion of the condition of the poor, and the 
best means of extending them relief, have 
uniformly furnished to the statesman and 
philanthropist, topics of great interest and 
importance. There is no doubt that the 
/most permanent and effectual remedy for 
the evils of pauperism, will be found in a 
system of education which shall bring 
home “its advantages to every child of po- 
|verty, and at the same time introduce 
and establish habits of industry and eco- 
nomy. Such a system, however worthy 








|| who are desirous of realizing a sound state 
of society, and, by a necessary conse- 
quence, to promote the happiness of the 
people, will not meet the urgent wants 
of those who stand in need of immediate 
| assistance. Winter, the most inclement 
season of the year, is rapidly rolling for- 
'ward on the wheels of time. By the com- 
Mbination of various causes, which it is 
| deemed unnecessary to detail, the num- 
ber of those whose situation will demand 
the sympathy and assistance of their fel- 
low citizens, will, it is apprehended, be 
| greater than has heretofore*ever been 
known. We are, by’ the bounties_ of 
Providence, supplied with an abundance 
of the products of the earth, to enable us 
to still the cries of hunger ; and this is a 
daty most imperative in its nature—it 
should seriously arrest the attention of 
all, But economy, considering the way- 
wardness of the times, in a general point 
of view, is highly necessary, and in fact, 
indispensable, in the distribution of alms. 

The following plan for supplying this 
unfortunate description of our citizens 
with a cheap, nutritious, and salutary 
fiero was kindly furnished by a 





|| iighly respectable English gentleman, 


very recently arrived from his native 
country. It has just been adopted in 
Liverpoo], with complete success. Its 
author is that eminent merchant, and pub- 
lic spirited, benevolent man, so advan- 
tageously known to our countrymen who 
trade to that place—Mr. James Cropper. 
It is really surprising to find at how small 
an expense our positive wants can be 
‘supplied. 





Cheap, wholesome, and savoury food. 


‘* Take one pound of East India rice, 
| steep it in cold water for at least one hour, 





‘ 





| the early and earnest attention of men 
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(longer would be better ;) then put it in- | 
to boiling water, and, if previously steep- | 
ed enough, it will be sufficiently boiled 
in about five minutes ; then pour off the | 
water, and dry it on the fire, as in cook- | 
ing potatoes. 

« Use it with the following gravy or | 
sauce: two or three ounces of mutton’ 
suet, fried with onions until done enough ; 
then add some flour and water, (as in| 
making gravy,) with salt, and abofft as 
much Cayenne pepper as will lie on a| 
six-pence, (or a twelve and a half cent 
piece :) the different ingredients, how- 
ever, may be varied to the taste. 





\ 


East India rice, the above would only 
cost about three pence, (a fraction more 
than five and a half cents,) and would be a 
sufficient meal for a family of six persons.’ 

The East India rice, in consequence of 


than that from this country, can be ob- 
tained on better terms, and on that ac- 
count is recommended by Mr. Cropper. 
But here our own, which is of a superi- 
or quality, can generally be purchased at 
a price quite as low as the former in Great | 
Britain. All the other ingredients requi- 
red we can procure in any quantitics, on 
lower terms than our trans-Atlantic breth- 
ren. Benevolent individuals and chari- 
“table institutions are invited to try the ex- 
periment. The worthy gentleman above-~ 
mentioned, although much of his time is 
actively employed in his public capacity, 
of President of the Infirmary, spreads a 
table twice a week, at his own expense, 





= 


} 


ing in. England ch lower duty || ' ' 
paying 1a) .ngiand a much lower .cury (them, a gill of vinegar, well impregna- 





and under his own immediate superinten- 
dance, for a considerable number of the 
destitute. _ Let us imitate every good ex- 
ample, wafted across the Atlantic, from 
the smallest matter. connected with do- 
mestic or public happiness, to the ‘ no- 
able circumnavigation of charity” performed | 
by Howard.—Nat. Intel. 
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HISTORICAL SCRAP. 


Alexander the Great, seeing Diogenes 
looking attentively at a large collection 
of human bones, piled one upon another, 
asked the philosopher what he was look- 
: g for ? “fT am searching,” said Dio- 
genes, “‘ for the bones of your father, 
but I cannot distinguish them from those 











of his slaves,” 





Housewife’s Manual. © 





Dutch method of dressing a Jowl of Salmon. 


Scale and wash clean a jowl of Salmon ; | 


and, having put a kettle with alittle wa- | 


ter on the fire, Jay the Salmon on the | 


fish-plate, and place itin the kettle. Sea- 
son with salt, sliced onions, and bunches 
of thyme, sweet basil, and parsley : then, 
having boiled some vinegar in a stewpan, 
pour it hot over the whole ; and, when 
done, make a sauce with butter, flour, 
and water, a very little vinegar and nut- 
meg, a few anchovies, and a few picked 


pre 4 
« At the present wholesale prices of shrimps. Put the sauce on the Salmon, 


and serve it up hot, as the first dish. 





Simple but useful method of preserving 
Shrimps for sauce. 


Pick any quantity of the finest Shrimps 
to be procured ; add, to every pint of 


ted with salt, two or three cloves, and 
a little cayenne pepper; put them into 
small bottles, cork them close, and keep 
them for use. 


formerly a chief ingredient in salmagun- 
di; bat they are now seldom used for 
this purpose, having very properly yield- 
ed to the superior delicacy of the an- 
chovy. 





Mock Venison Pasty. 


After boning a small rump of beef, part 
of a sirloin, or a loin, or shoulder of 
mutton, (but beef is tovbe preferred) 
beat the flesh very well with a rolling 
pin ; then rub five pounds of this meat 
with two ounces,of moist sugar, and 
let it remain twenty-four hours; after 
which, wipe it clean off, or wash it away 
with a glass of red port, and season it 
high with pepper, pounded nutmeg, and 
salt; lay it in the crust, and cover the 
meat with clarified butter. Having put 
on the top crust, bake it just as much as 
venison. At the same time, set the bones 
in the oven with barley enough water to 
| cover them, which will produce a little 
‘good gravy, to put into the pasty when 
drawn. 





Bologna Sausages, as made in France. 


Take four pounds of lean buttock of 








Salmagundt. 


By this name is now chiefly known 
what was formerly called a cold hash, or 
salladmagundi, afterwards corrupted into 
solomon gundy, as if it were the christian 
and sirnames of the original contriver: 
Salmagundi is thus made :—Chop very 
small the breast of a turkey, or fowl, 
either boiled or roasted, or even a piece 


of fine white roasted veal ; next chop, in 


like manner, but each article kept sepa- 
rate, the lean of dressed ham, a few 
washed and boned anchovies, a handful 
Of parsley, the yolks of four boiled eggs, 
the whites of the same, a small quantity 


)of capers, a few eschalots, some fine green 


pickled cucumbers, or French beans, 
and a little boiled beet-root. Then rub 


over with butter a china bason, or saucer, 
| and fix it downwards in the centre of the 


dish ; placing round it, in separate di- 
visions, orrings, all the variousarticles : 
first, for example, a ring of shred pars- 
ley ; next, a ring of yolks of eggs ; then, 
of whites ; and, afterwards, at pleasure, 
of ham, fowl, pickles, &c,, tillthe bason 
or saucer be covered. 
dish may be garnished with a few slices 
of lemon, and any thing ornamental placed 
in the centre. Pickled herrings were 





The rim of the 








| beef, and, having cut in pieces, put into 
| it a pound of diced suet, with the same 
|, quantity of diced bacon ; season with all- 
spice, pepper, bay-salt, and salt petre, 
adding a little powder of bay, leaves ; 
then, well mixing the whole together, 
tie them up in skins about the thickness 
of the wrist, dry them in the same man- 
ner as tongues, and eat them without 
boiling. 
Excellent keeping Gravy. 

Burn an ounce of butter in a frying 
pan ; always taking care to do it at such 
a distance from the fire, that while the 
flour is strewing into the butter, it may 
become brown, but not black. Put to it 
two pounds of coarse \eafPbecf, a quart 
of water, half a pint of either red or white 
wine, three anchovies, two eschalots, a 
little white pepper, a few cloves, anda 
bit of mace, with three or four mushrooms, 
or pickled walnuts. After letting the 
whole stew gently about an hour, it may 
be strained for use, when it will keep 
several days, and is proper forany sa- 
voury dish. | F 
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Marhatian Pudding’ 








quarter of a pound of raisins stoned and. 


" * .] 


Take a pound of finely shred suet, a”, 


Sey 
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~ chopped, two eggs, with a little nutmeg 
, and ginger, and sugar to the palate : tie 
it close ; boil it four hours ; and serve it 
up with melted butter, mountain wine, 


_ and 
“ = - - 


ae | 
» Standing paste, or raised crust, for pies 
baked without dishes or pattypans. 


To a qu “of flour, take half a 
pound of bu melt the butter in boil- 


ing water, anddilie make up the paste, 
"but not too stiff, Sbile the butter is 
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Love LETTER.” 





re now, of 


liged to have cor 37 
pyr oe 








i Webra be doclared foal 


increased ardour of his lové, and im- | 
pores her to marry She was now com- 









cp ar 7 
<Mary could not write: but itiof one © Silv 2 
received a letter || N =: 






| fessor of necromantic art. 


stopped his fair comrade, with the follow- 
ing unexpected address : “ Eliza, during} 
our courtship I have told you most of my 
mind; but I have not told you ail my | 
mind ; when we are = oe I shall in- 
sist upom three things.” What are 
they ?”’ asked the astapished lady. ‘* In 
the first place,” said he, ‘* 1 shall lie 
alone ; bees I shall eatwlone ; and, 
lastly, 1 shall find fault When there is no 
occasion ; can you ; submit to these condi- 
tions ?”—*+ O yes, sir, Very easy,” she 
replied, *‘ forif you lid wlone, J shall not ; 
if you eat alone, I shall eat first ;,and as 

















‘lito your finding fault without occasion, 
“that I think may bé prevented, for twill 
a had lived scrveniiil Metake c: 





* ANEC : 
Of Mr. Charles*the Venvloget, 


- x 
can 
=e 
SS ee 

Ae 


gle a Faerie 
if I bmn him, he should like 


to pay a visit to this palmister and pro- 
I readily con- 












fielst her in in reading tits mi 
gales to write of. 










ce: yet; as 
Stor the means 

fed the following 

. » procured a 
jawith. the end of a 

wth she formed 


small piece | 









































the little top i, and nell ; 
of sheep’s : , which ec 
x ry’ s signi 4 



























could have beeng: “ were 
“published, and they wen 








seg and weset out. After about al 









Sibyl, nearly two hun-| 


down. 
our errand, she produced a pack @ 
cards, and after making a circle she wef 
through the proceeding, repeating, © 
long journey by water’—* severe il 
ness’ —‘ fortune by marriage’—‘ six 









__ as little delay as pos: 



























bi of poor Silva Zebre, and her ¢ 


sess” and then ceased. ‘Thex 
t depicted on the countéfia 


girlyimay be easily ae 


and looks of amazement ¢ 


a es 
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: ly. given specimens of his very extra- 
rdinary talent.” —Albany pap. 





























“ Th looking over the Ataay inet ee ;tumed 


dred weight, as 1 should suppose, made picture subjects in 
her appearance, and requested us to sit |} 


Being informed of the nature a f 


a a! 
mee be sure, sir, please your honour, 


‘) 


@)fagein: in a Moment, and so completely 
and continued for a few secondétiebae , in} 


| r 1 ar earns degree so ae herself from the have not beep. heard of since. 


=—__ 


—— 


| fright, she seemed about to proceed, 
\when again voices assailed ber that a 

| peared to come from under the floor in in 
the cellar, and then out of the chimney, 
‘on which they, both were seized with 
such a panic, that overthrowing table, 
cardsy and. the whole apparatus, they 
jumped up, made for the door, and dis. 
appeared; leaving us, convulsed with 
laughter, to find our way out in the dark 


! as well as we could. 


** [ must now tell you, the gentleman 
who caused this ludicrous scene of mer- 
riment, and made an impression on me 
that I can never forget, was Mr. Charles, 
the’ celebrated ventriloquist, who has 
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Doctor Franklin, when he was in Eng. 

land last, Walking up Ludgate-hill with 
his spectacles on, he jostled a porter 
ee ted laden. The fellow, irritated 
at he supposed an insult, immediate- 
ound, and in me peevishness 
of Fesentment,”exclaimed, ‘* D—n your 
$1’—** Thank you, my friend,” 
ed “the Doctor ; “‘ ’tis not the first 


dhe said tha tiring eyes have been saved by my 


spectacles ; for, I suppose, if I had hap- 
pened -not to have them on, it would 
have been, ‘ D—n your eyes.’ ” 

— 






















for the purpose of tuition; when, after 


iystic parlour —whajil lihe first salntations were over, the ma- 


| tron fixed her. eyes upon some worked 
e parleur; and 
bointing “more attractive than the 
rest, asked, * What is that ?”—* That,” 
Teplied the tutoress, ‘is Charlotte at 
the tomb of Werter.”—~* Well, I vow,” 
rejoined the lady, “ it is vastly beauti- 
Hful—Betsey, my dear, you shall work 





Pi Charlotte at a.tub of water!” 
seven children’—‘ great danger and hap- | 


py escape,’ &c. &c. when suddenly out} 
dfawer from which she had taken | Negislature calledtoa Jad of colour, whom 
rds, a loud and distinct voice Voci- he mistook for one or the hotel in which 

"hold 1 you foul hag! you ‘re. ihe lodged, ‘to bring him a jack and take 


One of the. members of the Virginia 





boots.”—** O yes, to be sure, to 
9 re- 


plied this arch son of Cain, and skipping 
way at a lamplighter’s gait, was back 


took off the genfleman’s boots that they 


a 


pete’ 








; Ang wilt thou not sweet, ‘tis thy lover implores 
thee, we 
One smile of affection bestow ? 
Oh! canst thou entail on a heart that adores thee, 
The darkest, the deepest of wo. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. | T heardbut with the breeze that pass’d away, 
P ETRY. WRIITEN Died the last sounds of thy enchanting lay. 





FOR THE LARLES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


TO MISS —— 


Oh! come, and with thy cheering smile, f 
Again my lonely hours beguile 5 ; 
Oh! come, and let thy magic voice, 
Bid my desponding heart rejoice ; 
For in thy presence still can I 

The thoughts of worldly wo defy. 


Thy converse can a charm impert, 





To soothe the cares that wound my heart ; 
And even hiding them from thee 
Contains a secret joy for me ; 
Thy friendship seems a gift from heaven, 
How rare the boon, how kindly given. 
HARRIET. 
S aieneammedl 


FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


TO SELINA. 





I promis’d a song to the girl of my soul, 
_ She requests it, and I must obey ; 
For one glance from those eyes that my bosom 
control, 
Shall more than my labour repay. 


Yet, oh! can I tell thee how dearly [ love ? 
My fondness, my truth, can I speak ? 

No, Selina, to paint the affection I prove, 
All language, all words, are too weak. 


“\ 
Shall I paint thee all lovely and fair as thou art, 
With those eyes ix which love is exprest ? 
,no! ’tis those eyes that have wounded my 
heart, 
That have stolen the peace of my breast. 


Tis enough that I feel thee my soul’s better part, 
The queen of my fate, and of me, 
That the wishes, the thoughts, and the hopes of 
» my heart, 
Are all lost in affection for thee. ° 





As the little wing’d songster that hangs without 
strength, 
O’er the serpent’s bright jaws that decoy it, 
Pants, gazes, admires, till vanquish’d at length, 
It flies to the charms that destroy it. 


$0 caught by the splendour of beauty that bound 
me, 
Ilook’d and I linger’d thy slave; 
‘Till love wove his magic so firmly around me, 
That I courted the wounds that he gave. 


Since, then, I have lov’d thee, Selina, sincerely, 
The servant and child of thy will ; 
And tho’ my Jheart’s bondage has cost me too 
dearly, — 
I love thee as tendery still. 












November 1st, 1819. 


When by the murm’ring stream, or shady bow'rs, 


On visiting the Grave O a Friend by Moonlight, ! But mem'ry, ever true, recals those hours, 


Far from the world's wild warring strife, 
Thy corse in silence slumbers here ; 

And o’er thee, dark November strews 
The wither’d honours of the year. 


How softly, on thy lonely grave, 

The silent moon-beams trembling play ! 
As if to deck the hallowed mound, 

In nature’s loveliest pageantry. 


Spirit of my departed friend ! 
Where is thine holy high abode ? 
Dost thou thy brow irradiate bend 
Beneath the footstool of thy God, 
And strike thy harp’s wild melody, 
And sound his glory round the sky ? 


- What holy rapture warm’d thy breast, 
» When first thy trembling wing unfurl’d, 
Emerging from this darksome scene, 
And soaring to a brighter world ! 


Say ! does thy glorious spirit wear 
The semblance of thine earthly form ? 
’ The cast of thought upon thy brow, 
Thy cheek with youthful beauty warm. 
That voice, whose tone sad memory hears, 
“ The eye the same, except in tears ?” 


| Thro’ all my soul, 


Or where the rolling Hudson's dashing wave, 
|| Bedews with tears the stranger's lonely grave ;* 
I've often strayed, whilst thy. sweet flowing muse, 
soft raptures did infuse. 


'| But fled forever are those blissful hours ! 


| Far, i ar remov’d from thy dear lonely bow'rs, 
| L seek in past, what present days deny, 
| Tho’ the dear retrospection wakes the sigh. 
October, 1819. HORENTIUS. 


* A romantic spot (surrounding the grave of a 
stranger) on the banks of the Hudson, near Pough- 
_ keepsie. 

— 
FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


TO MISS M.C—. 
On revisiting the Battery. 


Bright rose the moon, the stars in mild splendour 
’ With twinkling rays o’er the Hudson did play ; 
And the azure blue sky, which Le’er shall remem- 
ber, 
Is the tinge of those eyes so expressively gay. 


The fast gtiding bark ber white bosom egpanded, 
To catch the mild zephyrs that wafted along ; 
And nothing was heard but the waves that re+ 
bounded 





Spirit of my departed friend ! 
Say! dost thou bend thy pitying eye, 
Upon this dark and shrouded world 
Buried in sin's obscurity ? 
Soul of this perishable clay ! 
Bright heir of immortality ! 
Whose gathering glories ever spread 
In circling radiance round my head ! 
Oh ! let thy pitying prayer arise, 
For her whose soul in darkness lies ; 
Who wandering down destruction’s road, 
Pants forthe temple of her God ! 
Oh, come! and on thine holy wing, 
The healing balm of Gilead bring ; 
And guide my erring footsteps here, 
Till summon’d from this stormy sphere ; 
Then bear my trembling soul away, 
To realms of everlasting day ! 


. There may my raptured spirit wear 
The wreath of bright unfading flowers ; 
® And strike, to sound her Saviour’s love, 
The high ton’d harp of heaven’s bowers! 
MATILDA. 


FOR THE LADIES’ LITERARY CABINET. 


TO FLORIO. ° 


Wake ! Florio wake, again thy lyre! 
Which ence was strung with pure poetic fire ; 





1° wake ! those gently soothing strains, whose 


w'r 
Can oo the gath’ring storms that on me low’r, 
I've heard thy pensive notes, so wildly sweet, 
Borne on the zephyr from thy far retreat ; 
I've heard with thrilling rapturous delight, 
Thy music, midst the stillness of the night— 


* 
S 





’Gainst Battery'’s Rock, with re-echoing moan. 


| 1 gaz’d on the gcene with silent emotion, 
And mem'ty, regardless to time's fleeting sway, 
Would paint to the mind with gupieasing sen- 


sation, 
The ev'nings we've rambled o'er the grass- 
covered way. 
Tis pleasure, whemev'ning, those spots to revisit, 
Where once we have gembol' d with those we 
hold dear ; 


For fancy will paint to the mind, and solicit 
A wish for their welfare—to their mem'ry a 
tear. 


’Tis mournfully sad for youth, then, to sever, 
From kiadred, friends, or a maid still more dear; 
But since fate has decreed it—it shall be my 
prayer ever, 
That health may attend thee, and joy hover 
near. 


} N. 0. R. 


On a Beautiful Face and an Empty Head. 


|| Had’st thou been dumb, O, Delia! all would prize 
The sparkling lustre of those azure eyes; 

But fate, as if some pity she would show 

To all the pangs thy swain must undergo, “% 

Tip’t thy sweet tongue with balmy nonsense,o’er, 

And cur’d the wounds thine eyes had made before. 


EPIGRAM. 














What better reasons can you guess, 

Why men are poor, and ladies thinner, 
But thousands now for dinner dress, 

Till nothing's left to dress for dinner ? 
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NEW-YORK, 
SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 27, 1819. 


me 

























TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
cations have béen received 


since our acknowledgments, which shall re- 
ceive due attention: Among the best, are the 
signatures Clarence, G. of New-Jersey, 
Horentius ; s6tme others not recollected ; and 
one, beginning witha V. which we cannot de- 
cypher, sithough his poetry (an answer to H.) is 
fi oar next. He will oblige us by dropping 

, plainly written, into our letter-box. 












> — 
+—In Boston, the -walks, near the 
ave been consumed by fire, supposed 
work of an incendiary. In Schene 
ctive fire took place, on Wed-. 
inst. at four o’clock in the morn= 
; seventy-five dwelling houses 
and other property, to an immense 
Swike inhabitants of Wilmington, (N. 


yh ve; also, been recently visited by. similar 
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Saturday last, agreeably to pro- 
an ascent with his Balloon 
osite thiscity. The as- 
ler 12 o'clock, with light 


‘ 
: 






the 
the Balloon, at 


























ing the earth, he cut himself 
fron height of from 1200 to 1400 

_ feet, ‘and fell; suddenly, more than half the dis- 
"stance to the earth, his parachute opened. 
He alighted on ; about 40 rods from 
the place éf ascent, and when he stfuck, bounded 





so tnuch, that some fears were entertained that he 


y; but he was immediately 
»crowd, who bore bim in tri- 
lers to the place of departure. 
ng the earth until Mr. G. 

















_ Bima was >minutes. 
Oe a Wy ina magnificent manner, 
aS. E. direction, ised over city. 
a At 20 minutes after 12, w as just pOPeeiva- 
“ble by the naked eye, it » and fell at 
“ about ene o'clock, three miles thisiside of Jamai- 
ea, from whence the owner obtained it on Tues- 

» day. os es , 


In cutting the rope by which the car was ap- 
to the Balloon, MrG. wounded himself 


severely in the thigh. » 


at re Sod 
Altempt at nite-—On Monday morning last 
& woman named Martin, residing in 
“Front-street, was by the watch, before 
the magistrate atthe Police Office, charged with 
having attempted to cut her own throat Her 
throat was-scarred in two places; for, when un- 
der high impulse of passion, she made the attempt 
on h & person Who was near her, seized her 
arm in time to prevent the perpetration of the 


mad act. She assigned as provocation, the con- 
duct of a drunken and idle husband. 


New Semi-weekly Paper —The first number of 
anew semi-weekly Newspaper, entitled, The New- 


— 


the latier,) and is very handsomely got up. The 
paper is fine, the type new, and the arrangement 
oh a novel and excellent plan. * We have already 
spoken of Mr. Scorr as Poet ; and, if we can 
form an opinion from the first number of the | 
Messenger, he possesses every requisite talent for | 
an editor. We most cordially wish bim and his 
partner success in their new undertaking. 


The selectmen of Boston have offered a re- 
ward of one thousand dollars, forthe detection 
of the person, or persons, who set fire to the rope- 
walks in that téln, and such information as will 
lead to the conviction of the offenders in a court 
of justice. 

The Governor, of Massachusetts has, likewise, 
offered a reward of three hundred dollars for a si- 
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tience to hear Mr. Philipps, His manner was 
totally destitute of pathos, taste; and expression. 
He occasionally tries to imitate Braham, in those 
outpourings of voice, which are so grand and 
overpowering in the latter. In Mr. Philipps, we 
have little else than plain downrig ht bawling.” 


WEEKLY REPORT OF DEATHS, 


The City Inspector reports the deaths of 33 
persons during the week, ending on Saturday, the 
20th inst. whom 14 were of the age of one 
year and under; between the age of 1 and 2,5. 
2 and 5, 3; 5and 10,1; 10 and 20,3; 20 and 
30, 13; 30 and 40, 10; 40 and 50, 10; 50 and 
60, 9 ; 60 and 70,2; 70 and 80,2; 80 and 90, 1. 
Diseases : Abscess 1, cancer 1, child bed 1, cho. 
li¢. 1, consumption 20, convulsions 2, contusion 
1, cramp in the stomach 1, dropsy 3, dropsy in 
the chest 1, dropsy in the head 1, drowned 2, dy. 





milar purpose. 
| BOSTON THEATRE. 


Mr. Wallack appeared on the Boston stage (for 
the first time this season,) on Monday evening, 
15th inst. in the afduous character of Macbeth ; 
on Wednesday he performed Hamlet; on Thurs- 
day, Bertram, and on Friday, Lucius Brutus, in 
Payne's new tragedy. On Monday last, he ap- 
peared in the character of Rolla, and his engage- 
ment was to terminate positively last eveuing, as 
hé has made arrangements to return to England 
as soon ashe has completed another tour to the 
South. 


Mr. and Mrs. Bartley gave their second course 
of Readings and Recitations, at Concert-Hall, in 
Boston, on Tuesday evening last, being the last 
night but two of their exhibiting. 


A Saving Bank has gone into operation at Pro- 
vidence, R. I. conducted, like ours, by men who 
derive no other compensation for their labours 
than the “luxury of doing good.” 


Declaration of Independence.—Mr. Binns, of 
Philadelphia, has at leagth published his long- 
promised Print of the Declaration of Indepen- 
dence. We have had the pleasure of inspecting 
this elegant work, and pronounce it a splendid 
evidence of the progress of the arts in our happy 
country. No patriotic lady will fail to decorate 
her drawing-room with so elegant an ornament. 


Bonaparte.—At our last dates from Europe, it 
was reported, that count Montholon, came to 
Europe with his wife from St. Helena, disgufsed } 
as a servant ; that he has brought several letters 
from Bouaparte, concealed in his clothes, andthé 
three first volumes of Bonaparte’s Memoirs, whieh 
are to be forwarded to New-York for publication. 


Mr. Philipps—The London Courier, of Sep- 
tember 13, in remarking on Mr. Philipps’ per- 
formatice at the theatres, makes the following ob- 
servations + 

“We venture to predict this gentleman will 
not meintain ‘a very high station as a vocalist. 
His voice has not the slightest natural melody in 
its tones, and he vainly strives to conceal this ra- 
dical defeet by attempts at scieutific ornaments. 
‘iis station’ ds a singer will be between Duruset 
and Pyne. He jntroduced “Love's Young 


Dreatn ;” but Whoever recollects how Braham 








York Messenger,is now before uss Wis publishee 
by J. W. Bett and Moses Y. Scorn, (edited by. 
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sentery 3, remittent fever 1, typhus fever 4, 
hives or croup 1, inflammation of the chest 5, 
inflammation of the liver 1, insanity 1, intempe- 
rancé 1, nervous disease 1, old age 2, palsy 2, 
pneumonia typhodes 1, schrofula or king's evil 1, 
still born 5, sudden death 1, tabes mesenterica 4 
teething*1, unknown 2, whooping cough 1— 
Men on Women 22, Boys 13, Girls 14. 
‘GEORGE CUMING, City Inspector, 














MARRIED, 


On Monday evening, the 15th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Crowell, Mr. Levi Brink, to Miss Deborah 
Malony, formerly of Rhinebeck. 

Same evening, by the Rev. Mr. Lyell, Mr. Jo- 
seph Bossier, of New-Orleans, to Miss Eliza 
Guion, of this city. 

On Wednesday evening, the 17th inst. by the 
Rey. Mr. Mitchell, Mr. David Buckley, to Miss 
Deborah Allen, both of this city. 

On Thursday, the 18th inst. by the Rev. Dr. 
Williams, Mr. Cornelius Wood, Jun. of Sullivan 
county, N. ¥. to Miss Phebe Ann Patten, of this 
city. 

On Saturday evening, the 20th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Alburtis, Mr. Phillip Newman, to Mrs. Mary 
Allen. 

On Monday evening, the 22d inst. in St. 
George’s Church, Newburgh, by the Right Rev. 
Bishop Hobart, the Rev. John Brown, Rector of 
said Chur@h, to Miss Frances Elizabeth Ludlow, 
youngest daughter 6f the late Robert Ludlow, 
Esq. of that place. 

At Bridgeport, (Con.) on the 15th inst. by the 

v. Mr. Shelton, Mr. Thomas Longworth, of 
this city, to Miss Maria Peel, daughter of William 
Peel, Esq. 

Two Babes married !—At Philadelphia, on the 
18th inst. by the Rey, Dr. Abercrombie, Mr. 
Luke Babe, to.Miss Elizabeth Babe, all of that 
place. > 
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DIED, 


On the 18th inst. after a lingering illness, Mrs. 
Margaret Jocelin, wife of Mr. Joseph Jocelin, 
aged 56 years. P 

On the 21st inst. Miss Mary Nichols Torrey, 
only daughter of William Torrey, aged 17 years. 

On the 22d inst. after a short illness, Alexander 
Forbes Oakey, ag@@ 16 years. 

Same day, Oliver Delancey, Jun. aged 25. 

At Hudson, on the 20th inst. Miss Sarah Jen* 








sings that ch & air, will never sit with pa- 








kins, sister of the late mayor of that city. 











